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(UNDER CREDITS, LIVE, LOOKING DOWN 
A NARROW, GLOOM FILLED ALLEY... 
DEPRESSING, WITH AN AIR OF EVIL 
ABOUT IT. A SINGLE, SILENT DOOR 
IS AT THB ALLEY'S END) 


STRVE'S VOICE This is the story of a cop, 


An ordinary, 
city alley. 
his jobs 


Lieutenant? 


ABE 


hard working cop, And of a dark 


Where he had to go because it was 


(PICK UP A MAN'S LEGS WALKING INTO 
ALLEY. TO SHOW LT. ABE 
GOLD'S BACK, HE WALKS SLOWLY, HIS 
STEPS MAKING A SLIGHT ECHO) 


(0.8.) Lieutenant, 


(ABE STOPS AND TURNS TO THE VOICE, 
FAN. TQ. BENEKER STANDING IN DEEP 
SHADOW, ABE WALKS OVER QUIETLY) 


You looking for samething, 


(A BEAT) Don't open up, Beneker, 


Don't open up in my district. 


BENBKER 


SW 


You going to stop me? 


on Due 
ABE (HITS FIST INTO PALM) Like that! 


(THEY LOOK AT EACH OTHER,.THEN ABE 
STARTS OUT OF ALLEY AGAIN. HE 
TURNS ) 
Understand? Don't open upé 
(HE WALKS OUT OF ALLEY, 
BACK OF BENEKER, A SECOND MAN 
WALKS UP BESIDE HIM. WE ARE JUST 
IN BACK OF THEM) 
NE (SLOWLY) I think we got to do it, 
I think we got to fix the Lieutenant ee. good? 
( | STATIONARY AS THEY 
WALK DOWN ALLEY TO THE DOOR, AND 
DISAPPEAR INSIDE. HOLD ON EMPTY 
ALLEY) 
STEVE'S VOICE A lot can happen when a man 
walks down a dark alley. Sanetimes it's pretty 
hard to get out again, As Li, Abe Gold found 


out, -- In a moment, I'll tell you why. 


(COMMERCTAL ) 


-3- 


(FADE IN, CITY ROOM, CLOSE IN ON 
LORELEI STANDING AT HER DESK WITH 
COAT ON LEAFING THROUGH HER MAIL, 
AS IF SHE'D JUST COME IN. SH 
STOPS AT ONE ENVELOPE, TURNS AND 
GOES TO STEVE'S DESK) 

LORELET Somebody must think we look alike, 

Wilson, (DROPS LETTER BEFORE HIM) Pay your ow 


bills, 


STEVE (OPENS IT) How was the Board of 
Estimate meeting, Lorrie? 


LORELET They decided they needed more money 


STEVE_ That's new? (HAS BEEN READING 
LETTER) Hey -- this is no bill, (SKIMS THROUGH 
REST OF IT) For the love of Pete! 


LORELEI What's the matter? 


STEVE (Listen! (READS) "So your friend 
Lt. Abe Gold is an honest cop. ‘Then why is he 
taking presents to look the other way? Like 
that new television set he just got. If you 
don't believe it, pay a call at his house and 


ask where it came fron, -=- A pal." 


SW 


due 
LORELEI Whatd Abe Gold? 


STEVE How do you like that? In the » 


mail? 


(HE CRUMPLES LETTER, TOSSES IT IN 
WASTE BASKET ) 


LORELEI What are you doing with it, 


STEVE Filing it. Under "Cranks", 
LORELET Maybe that's not smart, 
STEVE Look, I've known Abe for years, 


And Rose, his wife, So've you. He's a great 
guy, and a good cop. I'd trust him with my 


last dime, 


LORELEL But why would any one throw you a 
curve like that? What's behind it? 


STEVE Abe's put a lot of guys in jail, 
Lorrie, 
LORELEI That's what I mean, Maybe 


sanebody's trying to start something. 


SW 


Dm 
STAVE I should pay attention to it! 


LORELET No, but it ought to be stopped, 
Abe ought to be told, 
(STEVE RETRIEVES LETTER, SMOOTHES 
IT OUT, LOOKS AT IT AGAIN) 
STEVE Smart? No thousand dollar bills, 


no little tin boxes, Just a television set — 


to start you thinking, 


LORELEL Go see Abe, Steve, Call him at the 
precinct, 
(STEVE REACHES FOR PHONE, THEN 
CHANGES MIND) 
STEVE No -= I'l] run over and catch hin 
at his house, Precincts have ears, Sanebody 
might get the wrong slant, (RISES, TAKES HAT, 
TURNS TO HER) Abe Gold's crooked, Yeah eee 
like I'm the King of Siam! 
(DISSOLVE TO, FILM, QUIET ty 
RESIDENT TAL STREET TN LOWER MIDDLD- 
CLASS NEIGHBORHOOD OF TWO~RAMILY 


FRAME HOUSES. TRAVEL SLOWLY UP 
THE STREET) 


oe 


STEVE'S VOICE This was a street like hundreds 
of others, ‘The only thing differend about 
each house ee. were the people who lived inside, 


(CUT TO, FILM, MED, SHOT OF HOUSE 
WITH STAVE WALKINe UP PTH TO DOGR) 


This was Abo Gold's house, He'd 
bought it twenty four years ago eee a8 & Cop 
on the beat, And he was still paying on the 
mortgage. 
(CUT TO INT, LIVING ROOM,. ABE GOLD 
' LEANING AGAINST MANTLE IN SILENT 
THOUGHT, THE DOORBELL STARTLES 
HIM SLIGHTLY. Hi CROSSES TO DOOR, 
OPENS IT, STEVE IS THERE) 
ABE (SURPRISED) Well, Steve! What are 
you doing out this way? 


STEVE Came to see you, Abe, Got a couple 
minutes ? 
ABE Sure! (OPENS DOOR WIDE, STEVE 


COMES IN) Take off you hat and coat. 
STEVE Thanks, 
(ABE TAKES HAT AND COAT, LAYS THEM 


NEATLY ON CHAIR) 
How's the good wife? 


== 


ABEL 


Rose is fine, Steve, She's out 


just now, she'll be sorry she missed you, Sit 


down, 


this time? 


SLAVE 


in the mail. 


STEVE 


(STEVE SITS ON COUCH IN THE SMALL 
PLAIN LIVING ROOM, DINING ROOM IS 
ALMOST PART OF IT, WITH A LARGE 
ae TABLE AND OLD FASHIONED LAMP 
0 


What old case are you digging into 


No case, Abe, Just something came 


Here, have a lnok. 

(HANDS ABZ LETTER FROM POCKET) 
What is it? 
Read. 


ABE TAKES OUT GLASSES, PUTS THEM ON 
READS. IT STARTLES HIM JUST A BIT 
AND HE GETS UP AND WALKS AWAY A FEW 
STEPS, STEVE RISES AND FOLLOWS) 


You go after a guy like that with a 


butterfly net! 


sW 


wo weapon 


ABE Yeahs 


(HE STANDS THERE THOUGHTFULLY A 
MOMENT, THEN FUTS LETTER IN HIS 
POCKE' J 
STEVE Hey, you forgot to return Exhibit 
Ae 


(ABE SAYS NOTHING, THEN TURNS 
TOWARD DINING ROOM) 


ABE. Let me make you a cup of tea. 


STEVE No, thanks, (INDICATING ABB‘S 
POCKET) Who hates you enough to try something 
like that? 


ABE (WRY SMILE) There's a long list. 
STAVE But writing a letter about it — 
to Mee 

ABE They know you're a friend of mine, 


Steve. But you're also a good newspaper man, 


S i Lorrie Killburn thinks some ono's 


trying to put you on a spot, 
ABE. Maybe she's a smart girl. 


SW 


~9- 
SREVE What de you mean by that? — 


ABE Nothing, (LOOKS AT WATCH) Look, 
Steve, I've got a lot of things to do, 


STEVE What's this -= the brushoff? 
ABE Not exactly. 


(HE WALKS FROM STEVE, GOES TO MANTLI 
TO ae eee, STEVE WATCHES HIM, 


PUZZLED 
SIEVE Abe. I'm waiting for you to say 
sonething, 
ABE (HIS BACK TO STEVE) About what? 
STEVE About what? That letter? 
ABE You a I don't like to talk to. 


the papers, Steve, They might hear sanething 


I never said, 


STEVE Abe, look, This is Steve Wilson, 


Remenber me? 


(ABE CONTINUES FILLING PIPE, SAYS 
NOTHING, STEVE IS MORE PUZZLED, A 
STEP TO ABE) 


SW - more = 


STEVE Abe, you've got me off-balance. 
I get a letter like that. I bring it to you to 


show it to you ee. I expect to hear sanething. 
ABE Like what? 


STEVE Laugh eee get Sore eee anything 
you feel like. So long as it's sanething. 
But all you do is walk away from me, I'm 
looking at you, but you're staying out of 
sight. 
(ABE DOESN'T REPLY. LIGHTS PIPE, 
THEN GOES TO WINDOW AND LOOKS OUT, 
STEVE FOLLOWS HIM. SPEAKS QUIETLY) 
Off the record, Abe, It's been a 
long time for you and me, What goes on? 


(ABE SUDDENLY TURNS, LOOKS AT STEVE 
A BEAT) 


ABE Cane hese, Steve, 


(HE WALKS TO CORNER OF ROOM, STOPS 
BEFORE A FAIRLY LARGE OBJECT WITH 
A CLOTH THROWN OVER IT. HE PULLS 
ae ASIDE, IT IS A TELEVISION 


SW 


“ll- 


STEVE (STARES) It's true then, The set, 
I mean, 

ABE Yeah, it's true, That part of it. 
STEVE Abe, you've got to talk, Where 


did it came fran? 


ABE I don't know, 
STEVE You don't knows 
ABE It came while I was away, I had 


to leave the city for a few days to bring back 


& MANe 
STEVE (NODS) I heard. 
ABE While I was gone, it was delivered, 


Rose thought I was giving her a surprise oe. our 
aniversary is this week. So she took it. (A 
BEAT, SLOWLY) Steve, I'm being framed, (SHORT 
LAUGH) Framed. A thousand times men have said 


that to me. Now, it's my turn, 


STEVE That's why they wrote me the 
letter? 


de 


ABE I told you, They know you're a 


good newspaper man, ‘They're smart, Steve. 


STEVE Get it out of here es. throw it out 


of the house?! 


ABE It's too late, It's been here four 
days, Rose signed for it eee they've got the 
receipt. They picked their time, Steve. 


STEVE Abe, you're not going to hold still 
for it! 
ABE What can I do? A cop, taking 


presents like that, What's it look like? And 
haw much more'll people think I'm taking =-~ 


that they don't know abouté 


STEVE Let me do a story on it ee. the 
truth? . 
ABE No. You'd only stir it up. Where 


there's smoke there's fire eeed 
STEVE Abe ee. da you know who is it? 


ABE (NODS SLOWLY) I've got an idea. 


Sw 


